
The T&9 Nohle Kinfmm 


<Pal. H’esa villainethen. 

Ter. Thefc arc men. 

Arcite. No,never Duke:Tis worfe to me than begging 
To rake my life fo balely,though 1 thinke 
I never fliall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affeftion,and dye for her. 


Make death a Deviil. 

Thef What may be done? for now I feeie compaflioai 

Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. / 1 

Thef. Say Emit* 

If one of them were dead,as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as y oar owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can love, end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. Hethatiherefufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from chat mouth, I fall with favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne fhal) bleffe my afhes. 

Arc. If /he refute me,yetmy grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers ling my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

H*p. What will become of ’em * ? 

Thef. Thus I ordainc it. 

And by mine honor,once againe it (lands, 

Or both lhall dye. You ihall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this rooneth accompanied 
With three faire Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can fore e his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He ihall enjoy her ; the Qther ioofe his head. 


The Two Nohle Kinfttten* %y 

*nd all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall, 

Nor thinke he dies with intereft in this Lady: 
will this content yee ? 

pul. Yestherc Cofen Arcite 
1 am friends againe, till that howre. 
jrc. I embrace yc. 

Thef Are you content Sifter i 
Smil, Yes, 1 muff Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . , . 

Thef. Come ihake hands againe then. 

And take heede,a8 you are Gentlemen, this Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefm.and hold your courfe. 
epal. We dare not faile thee Thefeut. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye 
Now afage like to Princes,and to Friends .* • 

When ye returne, who wins, He fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet 1 le weepe upon his Beere. Exeunt. 


AttusQMYtM. 


Sc$na I. Enter Tailor , and btsfnend. 

Uilor. Heare you no more, was nothing faidc of ok 
Concerning the efcape oiP alamort ? 

Good Sir remember. 

\.Fr. Nothing that I heard, - 

Fori came home before the buunes 
Was fully ended •* Yeti might perceive 

Ere I departed, a great likelihood 

Ofboth their pardons:For Hipoltta , 

And faire-eyd Emili *, upon their knees 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Du.ce f 

Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he fhould tallow 

His rafh o’ch,or the fweet compaflion 

Of thofe two Ladies;and to Second them. 

That truely noble Prince Petithom 

Haife his owne heart, fet in too, that T hope 

All (hall be welUNeither heard I one queftion 




